' this Device to ftay and hear his eloquent Oration. 
> certain— Mirth, Humour, and Love Toys, are the great- 
> eft Recommendation of a Weekly Paper. 
) ous (fays Fack Pudding *) “ That Mr. Bickerftaff is thought 
| dulleft, where he argues with moft ftrenuous Senfe, 


f en 


* M. Smith, the late Doggre} Author of she Britifh Apollo » a meant. 


Athenian News: 


Numb. ro. 


OR, 


Dunton's Dracle. 


From Lueldap April the 4th, to Saturday April the 8th, 1710. 


The Love-Poft, or a Pacquet from Athens, 
containing all the Billets Deux, tender 
Letters,Love Cafes, and merry Intrigues, 
that privately pafPd between Philaret 
(a Member of the Athenian Society) 

and the moft ingenious Ladies in the 
ueen’s Dominions.———__ To be con- 

tinwd (when there is Room for it) till 


the whole Pacquet is publifb’d. 


Y your Leave Ladies! When Serioufnels takes 
not Effect perhaps Trifling may. Ic is faid of 
Demofibenes, that being to deliver an Oration 
to the People in the Market-place, he had very 

few Auditors; whereupon he whooping, whiftling, and 


) aiting the Fool, the People prefs’d in great Numbers to 


fee him, when he rebuking their Folly, got them by 
Tis 


’Tis notori- 


‘* and where he expreffes the ftrongeft Judgment; but 
** applauded tor brighteft in flighteft Matters.——- The 
World will not love grave Things, “‘ A Tatler (fays,Mala- 
mors) ** will fetch more Money than aSermon. ‘* Where 
‘* { have one Reader of a folid Argument, I have (faid 
Doggrel Smith) “Ten on a humorous Poem. Every 
Man hath fome Toys, and I (God help me) a great many, 
one of which will now difcover it felf in this Love-! ofi 
for ie carrics Amorous News, and fuch as will tickle the 


") Fancy of moft Readers, I can’t fay al, for all Men are 


not alike gay and Joving, for— one of my Querifis likes 
none but my graver Pofts, and therefore promifes to give 
away soo of my Dying Farewels to Honour, Riches, Plea- 
fure— another tells me he’ll be a great Promoter of my 
Preaching-Poft, and is impatient for it;—- a Third (as 
Eafter is juft at Hand) wants a Sacramental-Poft, and will 
give away Two Thoufand to fuch as never receiv’d the 
Sacrament.— A Fourth is hugely pleas’d that I promile 
3000 diftin& Pofts, and leaves the Subje&s to my own 
Choice, but begs I wou’d never fluff’em with Love Sto- 


ries, Or Doggrel Rhimes, (fuch as he finds in the Briti/b 
Apolo) — anda tifth (and che beft Friend I have in the 
World) has fent me a Letter with theie Lines. 

Mr. Dunton, J fee nothing that looks like a Fault in the 
Pofis you bave yet publifh’d, but J am much afraid you will 
fal into fome wanton Strains, to pleaje this corrupt Age, for 


your greater Profit, which if you do, I'll forbid my Daugh- 


ters to read’em, and fhall defpife Dunton’s Oracle as much 
a I do the Britifh Apollo. 

Ladies, At this Rate how fhou’dan Author pleale ye! 
One thinks him too grave, and another too lights, one. 
too fad, and another too merry; however, having 
affur’d my woble Friend that I'll keep to as ftri€t Virtue 
in my Love-Pojis as I will ia my graver Subje&ts, I hope 
that Promife will juftify alitcle Mirth now and then, and 
the rather, as the ingenious MaJamorw writes thus. 
Mr. Dunton, / fhou’d be glad to ferve you, for ] was ex- 
treamly pleas d with your old Athenian Oracle, (and flill 
think it the moft entertaining Project that ever was publifh'd) 
and therefore tell you my Opinion, and that of sthofe 1 converfe 
with, a to your new Oracle: They think your Subjeits tc 
grave— Dying, and Farewels i not proper to recommend a 
A ol where Mirth, Humour, and Fancy was chiefly exe 
petted. 

If the Tafts of ingenious Perfons are thus various, 
fhall fay with the grave Fuflice, He that will have a May- 
pole fhal have a May-pole, and be that won’s may let it alone, 
for I’ll keep to Truth and Innocence in all my Pots, and 
a tig for Cenfure, for he that taxes me with foo much 
Levity, 1 will (in the fame Charge) find him guilty of be- 
ing morofé, for I perceive the graveft of Men, when 
they wou’d perfwade us to follow their Diétates, at the 
fame Time ba grow cynical and peevifh, and the TU 
of a Diogenes is but the Derifion of an Alexander. 

Then, Ladies, fhou’d you fay my Love-Pofts are toa 
light, Ud fay no— you are too grave, nothing but hath 
fomething, of Lightnefs , the Soldier his Feather, the 
i rieft his Tafel, and the Citizen his Wife , and. therefore 
ll now fet out (asa Lover fhou’d) in a merry Pin , and 
feeing ‘tis Mirth, Humour, and Fancy, that is Co furnifh. 
out this Poft, Vl load Parnaffus with a whole Sytem of 
Love, both Plasonick and Natural. 

As my other Fofts fet out loaded with— Fasewels— 
Mobs— Paradoxes— Sibils—- Queflions, &c.—- {0 this 
rides only for Love and Gallantry, and that no Mirth, 
or Sport, may be wanting, to pleafe my facetious Read~ 
ers, I thall in every Pofi charge the Ladies.with innume- 
2 ee SENET! corer ee » 


rable 


E & 3 


sauits and Follies—(fhall prove, the whole Sex is fhall, but who knows but that fpiritual Correfpondeng | 
up of Vexation and Vanity, that they han’c one I defire with you, may lerve Co fweeten your grave 


made uj : ht studies: (for why fhou’d not you Athenians be now Ae 
Patch, or Mafk, or Ribon abour ’em, nothing, from | Studiess (lor why = ; F ine uerifts? ) ac | ¥ ee 
Copeknot to Shoe-tie, but what needs Correétion) which then as merry as your Fe Q fondle caf, lay 
a oe ily defend; for as I treat each Subjeét with | fhall endeavour to make you fo, by {ending to you all = 
hey Il dol Tena 4 ' thofe— Billets Deux— tender Letters Love Cafes. 7 


he utn ‘reedom, {othe Ladies (my Correipondents ) | ; . : co 
ipl - a brave Spirit, iad be much above | and merry Intrigucs-— by I Bite hg te felf, or is 
Difguite and Fear; and as there is a matchlels Tender- been privy (0,———~ P poh i¢ ver on didike, Socie: Bk 
ne(s in all the Letters, (efpecially in thofe writ by Cie- | ty (but more efpecially your fel) won't dillike fuch a F7 
onta) they can’t fail of affecting the moft infenfible Hearts | Correfpondence as this, for as you are a marry’d May * 
| you need not fear my loving baie a hall © 

{ thall only add, (by Way of Preface) that fince this | write to you incognito, none C UTC nocent | 
Love-Pof is ‘i -. md Nae Part of my Athenian | Correfpondence. I call it lo, as Beafts and Plaats move 
News, I think it beneath me to fend to Oxford for Two | to propagate their like : Our Love fhall then ftep higher, gs 
Gentlemen to help me to play the Fool. No, Reader, | and contend, (by a Marriage of Souls) to Bake Our) 
(I blufh to {peak it) my own Fancy was ever too pregnant | felves immortal. I affure you, Sit, as much as 1 love ae . 
and flowing with Subjeéts that were light and trtvial; and | and efteem you for your Queftion-Proje, my Love to 
for that Reafon { fhan’t infert one Line in this Love- | Pbilaret isa Tendernefs abftratted from all corporeal groj 9 
Poft but what is entirely of my own writing, or writ | Imprefions and fen{ual Appetite, and contifts in Comem- | 
by thofe ingenious Ladies with whom I correfponded | plation, and dew of the Mind. 1 never yet plac’d my bi . 
during, thofe Ten Years I was concern’d in writing the | Happinefs where the dull Plowman, or every Brute coud 
Athenian Mercury 3 and feeing, this Love Poft is to be a| finditout. Shall Souls refin’d not know how to preferve alive she 
univerfal Diretlory to all Lovers, it fhall comprehend all | 4 noble Flame, but let it die, burn out to Appetite °— No, 7 
the Letters of Love and Intrigue, &c. which I formely | Philaret, affure your felf, 1 love your Soul, and nothing but i 
publifh’d, (and are now out of Print) which I'll mix | your Soul, and will ftilllove on with all the Liberty Phi- 
with all thofe Billets Deux, tender Letters, Love Cafes, and | lofophy allows: Neither Diftance of Place, nor Inter: cS 
merry Intrigues, promis'd in this Paper. val of Time, (nor even my being unknown to you) fhall Fy 

But my Love-Poft now blows his Horn, and therefore, | ever abate this fpiritual TendernefS to your immortal Part, 
left I fhou’d tire the Ladies with too large a Preface, I'l] | that took Root and Date from the firft Arbenian Mer- 
now open his Pacquet , and the firft Letter 1’ll divert ’em | cury you ever writ.— And {fo much for this Time of 7 
with is, a Letter dire&ted to Pbhilaret, which never yet | fpiritual Love. i. 
faw the Light, having been confin’d to my Clofec ’till} I’m now cometo amore fenfual Adventure, (for 1 
this Saturday, . promsis’d before to divert you with Love Cafes, and merry) 
| Intrigues, &c.) and becaufe I’m induc’d by feveral Reafons 7 
to conceal the Names of the Nympb and i rs L’ll veil 
i. 9 + en : ’em under the borrow’d Titles of Damon and Chioe.— For 
Ariadne s Letter 0 Philaret, defi rig a Damon, all the World (but Chloe, who is blind to allp 
Correfpondence with him, (or [ome other | pat ) thinks him charming: They fay he’s ex) 
Member of the Athenian Soctety j)—— | treamly well fhap’d, and pg b= Bay has pretry bp ee 

‘+ | Con Eyes into the Bargain, a carelefs, haughty Air, andase 

promtifes to divert him with all thofe Bil- | in natnr’d asa Wit, neither fond, iar bia uted toe 
{ets Deux, tender Letters, Love Cafes, | the Ladies, and can threaten tokick his Boy very grace) 
and merry Intrigues that fhe has writ | fully: Yet, without flattering him, they fay he has apy 
h BF aed & Aes Shere great deal of Bravery and Courage, and to fum upalli™ 
er felf and been privy to— 7€ £rVES | his Qualification, he’s an accomplifh’d Beau. But for all) 
avery pleafant Defcription of the Perfon this, he’s not to come in Competion with the foremoft) 


y . | Man on Earth, nor excellent enough to rival J 
and Courtfbip of Damon, 4% accom-| wom Chie loves with all the Pation that a Womal 


plifb’d Beau, and concludes her Letter'| can, nor is it poffible for any thing but Death, to ex) 
with telling ber Dream of Philaret and | tinguifh a Flamethathas taken fuch a deep Root. But, 
Intrigue with Muti ah, in vain! for the cruel Charmer has forgot, forgot” 
8 — that he indulg’d the ambitious Spark,that without Hopes)” 
| had long e’er this, voluntarily expir’d.— But this is 

PHILARET, not all that renders her Circumftances intricate, for het) 
Nderftandi | Mother, and all her Friends, for feveral politick Rea 
ul erftanding you was the firft Projeor and Author | fons that they really think tends to her Advantage, con 
of the Athenian Mercury, (or Queftion-Projedt) \ am tinually folicit her tomarry.— But what do they talk 

very defirous to have a tender Corref ondence with you, | of Intereft to fuch ftark ftaring Lovers! They’d per 
re fome other Member of the Athenian Society) but | fwade ker too, that Damon condefends in his Propo 
: wwe Ae Philaret, for by tender 1 don’t mean ; fal, but Chloe thinks the contrary, for her Sonl’s muds 
208 I Reser ae eat oueomty that Beat and affeétion- | above the Level that they imagine, and poffefs’d witha 
; ‘aeimacy as will confift with the pureft Friendfhip, | fublimer Paffion, looks down with Contempt on Démés 
and is wholly Pistonick, and therefore J fhail’ make no! and all hisServices— But’after all, I muft needs 


Apology (tho’ a Woman) for being the firtt that be an | fhe aétsas if fhe lik’d hi . 
the Correfpondence, for you ft Nel me, nor ater ¢ acts as if the lik'd his Company, and patiently en 


with pleafing Agitations. | 
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fools away the Time with him, from Eleven in the Morr 


"> munication with the Spirit of his She 


a aly know you, tho’ I never faw your Face, and am 


>) mingle ae our Souls, for that (as I take it) is what 
e 


[ 


ing ’till Ten at Night, and yet would be upon the Ne- 
gative Strain if fhe was put to it, tho’ every Smile and 
Blufh prorefted the Contrary. But I don’t like this run- 
ing the Rilque of Matrimony upon meer Corporeal Love, 
for that’s all the Lady affures me, if it isfo much: And 
now upon the whole, your Advice is defir’d, for Things 
hang, all in Sufpence, and will, ’till your Anfwer is re- 
ceiv'd pray be fecret.— I have obferv’d no Method 
in my Relation, but juft told what came firft to my Pen; 
if it’s intelligible I have my End. 

I dreamt laft Night I faw you in a large pleafant 
Garden, and told you that you as exaétly an{wer’d the 
jJdea { had of you in my Thoughts, as if you had been 
made atter it, and youtold me my Shoe was unty’d, 
and that I trod the Ribbon under my Feet. 

{ fhall only add, If you han’t writ to Mutius, let it 
alone now, or tell him nothing; but if he meets a Lady 
in Mourning with a fufpicious Smile and Blufh on her 
Cheeks, and a Locket of Gold and Hair ty’d with Wil- 
low on her Hand, and a Locket of Diamonds in her Bo- 
fom, which is the Mark I was order’d to give, then, 
then; well, what then ? —— 

Pray, Philaret, fend me Word who is the Athenian 
Poet.— I can’t ftay any longer, I proteft, and fo, 
Half my Soul, farewel, ‘till you hear again from 


ARIADNE. 


Philaret’s Axvfwer to Ariadne, wherein he 
difcourfes of Platonick Friend(bip, (or 
the Marriage of Souls) —— holds Com- 


Friend, —~ banters Damon’s ridicu- 
lous Court(bip,—~ proves fenf{ual Love 
ts a Malady compos’d of all Evils, and 
concludes his Letter with pleading Mar- 
riage as an Excufe for his Duluef. 


© ARIADNE, 


- J Receiv’d your ingenious Letter, defiring a Corref- 
. pondence with Philaret, but I’m a Witch if I know 
who Ariadne is, neither have I in all my Life fo 
much as heard her nam’d, yet methinks, Madam, I ex- 


ready to leave my Body behind to fearch you out, to 
have purer Communication with your Spirit, and to 


> you call the Marriage of Souls: So that you fee, Madam, 
I have aslittle to fay to your Body as you have to mine.. 
’Tistrue, without having feen your Face, I believe it 
handfom, and your Wit feems to me as charming as your 
Face. I imagine in you I know not what, which makes 
me paffionately love I know not who, and yet, 
| Madam, I’m very fure my Athenian Brethren (who are 
+ no Strangers to Love) can’t diflike our Correfpondence, 
for as you are to me a Venus, and ftrike a warm Flame in 
me, fo you are a Diana too, and do infufe a chaft, re- 
ligious Coldnefs ; you do not only ftand before me fafe, 
as in a Circle made by your own Charms, but do encircle 


3 J 


led me into a pleafing Labyrinth, (for you fay 1 don’tknow 
you, nor never thall) but no Matter, for "tis my Ho. 
nour and Happineis co be loft in fuch Company; or 
fhou’d we meet (knowingly) we'll knit two Hearts in 
one, and part one Life in two, and fo depart you for 
B » and Lfor Athens, There is nothing that be- 
longs to us both that can be divided. In Friendthip two 
Souls fo become one, as they both become two; our 
Wills make but one Mind, which ruling all our Aétions, 
that it feems we are in like Manner but one Body. —— 
This is not the Thoufandth Part of what, with a great 
dealot Truth, Icou’d fay of Platonick Love, but here’s 
enough to fhew you, that tho’ your Friendthip is the 
moft tender Thing I poffefs,yet that I bear the Lawrel in 
Friendthip, and out-love you as far as you out-love 
others, and fo much may ferve at prefent for an An{wer 
to that Taft you gave me of (piritual Love. 

1 fhall now come to the more fenfual Adventure, 
(Damon’s Courtfhip) and here I fhall firft obferve, thac 
Jenfual Love is the moft fatal of all Paffions, ’tis not a 
fimple Malady, but one compos’d of all Evils in the 
World, or at leaft Chloe might expeét fofter Courtfhips 
than what I can yet find inthe haughty Air of Damon; 
and to {peak Truth, were 1 a Woman, I fhow’d not like 
State-Love, orto be woo’'d byan Ambaflador. Love mu/t 
be voluntary, or "tis Intere{t, and not Love, but we'll allow 
Damon to be all that a Lady can fancy, we'll fuppofe 
him well fhap’d, tall, witty, brave, amorous, wealthy, and 
all that, yet fenfual Love’s a falfe Glals, which fill 
fhews Things fairer than they are: Bue fuppole Damon 
to his Wealth did add a fincere Affe€tion,yet did he wear 
a Crown, I can’t fee how he condefcends in his Propo- 
fals ; wherein | wonder! What, to be the happieft Man 
alive! for if he exceeds Chloe in Gold, fhe exceeds him in 
Wit, to which nought can be a Match but her own, 

I fhou’d next proceed to fome Remarks on your [n- 
trigue with Mutivs and dreaming of Philaret, but I 
fhou’d be too tedious fhou’d [ enter on this Subjeét, for 
you dreamt one Night of Philaret, but he every Nighec 
of Ariadne, and when in my Dream I go to approach 
you, methinks your Eyes and your Tongue (Rivals in 
Kindnefs) fpeak me Speechlels. 

Sudden Foys, like Griefs, confound as firft! 

But, Madam, to leave Fooling, I have been very fick 
of late, and tho’ bue juft turn’d of Thirty, fancy I'm 
growing old apace, fo that now the Pleafures of Life are 
lefs relifhing and empty than heretofore ; but ftill I wifh 
I cou’d have a View into the Times to come, and fee 
whether amongft thofe Days there is that happy one 
that will prefent you to my View: The Sight of that 
wou’d {weeten the intervening Time. If all this won’r 
excule the DulnefS of this Letter, what think ye if I 
fhou’d plead Marriage, why I tell ye, Madam, ’tis fo 
ftrangely altering, that by Men's becoming one with 
their Wives, they are ftrangely monftrous, with Four 
Hands, and Legs, and Two Heads, and {pend fo much 
Tune in loving their Wives, that they grow dull and 
foolifh, and are {carce civil to others. 

I have 10c0000Cc0000000 other Thingsto fay, but am 
faft afleep as foon as I have {ubscrib’d my felf 


(Dears ARJIADNE) 
Yours to command, whilft 


PHILARET. 


me with the fame virtuous Spells. Ina Word, you have 


Reader, 


L 4 J 


Reader, J have firft entertain’d you with a Love In- 
trigue writ by that ingenious Lacy (tne unkown ) Ari- 
edne. { fhall next prefent you with a iurprizing Adven- 
e that fell ’ -wd Woman. °Twas 
that once befell me, witha lev. oman. 

a Billet Deux fent me bya Citizen’s Wife in Dublin, (as 

{ judge by a Paffagein it) both enticing and threatning 
heed pied ; : ae * hte 

me to her wanton Emoraces. The Billet was 


direéted thus, 


re 


fire 
Kut 


To Philaret, at the Auttion-houfe, at 
Dick’s Coffee-houfe, in Skinner-row, 


7 


. ’ a j - 
[And is as fokows; Viz. ] 


ey Philaret. you are not always guilty of Difrefpect | 


ro your Friends! Can’t you be more punétual to an 
Aifignation ? I can affure you, I was perttual both to 
Place and Time, and waited more than Two Hours in 
Hopes of your happy Arrival, but when I found my 
Expeétations fruftrated, and my felf only banter’d and 
abus’d, and forc’d to retreat without fo much as the 
bare Afpeét of what I fo long’d for, none but one in 
my Circumftance is able to imagine the various Paffions 
that mov’d me: Fear, Hope, Love, Revenge, all ated 
their feveral Parts, and fo pafs’d off the Stage, only 
Love remain’dto plead Excufes for you. Someof them 
(o frivolous, that I am afham’d to mention them, only 
to tell you, (that fen{elefs as they were) they had Power 
enough to prevail with one willing to believe (tho’ 
againft Senfe or Reafon) any thing that pleads in Phila- 
vet’s Favour: Home [ went, where I attend your An- 
{wer, and am longirg with Impatience, ‘till I {ce what 
Excufes the falfe Pbhilaret can frame for himfelf, for fo the 
prefent Paffion ftiles him, tho’ that Sentiment too was 
over before I had finifh’d the Sentence, and I could al- 
moft find in my Heart to burn my Letter, but that I 
thould not have Time to write another before the watch- 
ful Argus would infpeét into my Privacies : Then I was 
about co blot it our, only chat I fear’d would fpoil the 
Phizof my Bille ; fo ' refolv’d colet it ftand as a Mark 
of my Courage, that I dare at fometimes adventure to 
think Philaret talfe, yea, and that I was once bold enough 
to let you know it. Well, Philaret, 1 fhall one 
Day be even with you, and it maybe, you may repent 
when it may be too late to retrieve the flight Value you 
have had for the moft fincere and cordial Friendfhip laid 
at your Feet, by 


— 


Sept. 2, 1693. Your ever faithful 


DORINDA, 


PO6.. §C REP TF. 


Ire your Anfwer to me, to be I-ft at that which was St, 

Lawrence’s Coffee boufe, on Cork-hill, under the 

borrow’d Name of Captain ohn Seamore, and 7 will order 
it t0 be cal’d for by ene that will fafely deliver is to, 


Your own (Dorinda) if vou pleafe. 
| 


Philaret’s Anfiver to the Citizen's Wife, 


Ept. 5. 1698. I receiv’d a Letter fubfcrib’d Dorinds, 

but am wholly aStranger both to your ° erfon and Me 
| Meaning.— Your TwoHours— your lime anc Place 
are Arabick to me, who approve of no Affignations but 7) 


whac are juft; and therefore “tis very Certain your Let. 


| ter was wrong dire€ted, and fhouw’d have gone to § 
| fome of your lewd Companions, who in your Drink, § 


| (for there are fuch Monfters as drunken Women) or by 


' Slanders, 


my Virtue is Proof againft all your Charms, and my 
Innocence fuch, as I challenge you to do your worft, 


Wanton (as your Billet fhews you to be) had broke the 


Pardon. 

If you think of Amendment, fling your felf at your 
Huiband’s Feet ; Tears in your Eyes may carry the Caule, 
where a Husband is Fudge. Without this, you do but 


yourepent, ‘till you difcover your lewd Haunts, and the 
Names of thofe that have defil’d his Bed. As this will 
prove your Sincerity, fo ’cwill make Argus forget your 
former Lewdnefs, and if he’s a generous Hufband, ne 
ver to mention em more. And Argus, if fhe thus re 
pents, prithee receive her again— for what knowef? thou, 
O Husband, whether thou fhalt fave thyWife? 1 Cor. 7. 16, 
Neither are thefe ungrateful Reflections, (my own 
Dorinda, as you call your {elf ) for there is no Faith in Sin, 
and Iought to flight a Friendfhip which can’t be true, 
and wou'd end in the Ruin of Sou} and Body. 


Eyes for the future, and then Argus and you will fall a 


loving again; and remember at parting, ’tis your Peni: 


nioa of, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


+44 The Amorous War, or a Duel with the Paffions, ¢ 
Poem, in a Letter to a Friend, By a Gemleman of the Univerfily 
of Oxford. To which ss added, the Defeat, or the Lover 
vanquifh’d, and again rallying with a Smile. Sold by Tho 
Darrack, Printer, ia Peterborough-Court in Little-Brk 
tain, Price 2d. 


LONDUN: Printed by 7. Darrack, in Little- Britain, and Sold by 


5. Morphew near Stationers Hab. 


| the Likenefs of Garb, you miffook for me;—-- or per. | 
| haps you're fome Suburb Impudence, who wou'd abufe an Hy 
honeft Man in Hopes of getting a Penny to conceal your @ 
If this is your Defign (as I’m told ’tis ufual 7 
with common Strumpets) you are as much miftaken in 7 
my Humour, as you are in my Perfon, and therefore go 7 
about your Bufinefs, for ’till you’re virtuous I can’t love (77 
you, and ‘tisnotin my Nature to fear any thing. But 7 ~ 
you fay, youl be even with me, if 1 fly your lewd Em. 
braces, and that (if J don’t meet you) 1 foall repent when ’rwil} © 
be 100 late, the flight Value ] have for you, but I thank God, 


As to your Care in concealing your Lewdnefs, (for 
you fay you’re afraid of your watchful Argus) it no ways § 
obliges me; I fhou’d more rejoyce to hear that fuch a & 


Devil’s Fetters, and was kneeling to her Hvfband for # 


tence, and nothing elfe, can fet you right in the Opi-§ 


——_— 2 


. Z 
ve 
gent 


diflemble with God and Man, neither can Argus think | 


I have only to add, that I wifh you chaft, and better F 


PHILARETE 


